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crowd -made way for him. All the honour that
Ranga received for having slain the panther the
headman received for being supposed to have
seen the panther before any one else in the morn-
ing. -With the headman's permission, the people
decorated the panther's body and put flowers upon
the hero who had slain it and took the two in
procession through the village. It was also decided
that according to custom the procession should
go to two neighbouring villages and that there-
after the carcass should be taken to the Taluk
Office for bringing the reward. The headman
accompanied the procession in the village and
turned home when it left for the neighbouring
villages.
Ugrappa was really very tired. He had been
a reasonably thin man when young. Once upon
a time he himself had shot a panther and gone
round the village in procession. Then, his eldest
son was two years old. Now that boy was
sixteen years old and Ugrappa was in middle
age. Since those days his abdomen had
shown a tendency to expand. It seemed to him
that it was a trial to the soul to carry a body of
the sort he had in procession in the sun at two
in the afternoon. The only thing in the pro-
cession that seemed no worse for the sun was the